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The Dolly” Parton, Scrapbook 


The Great Smokey Mountain region of East Tennessee is rural America, land of small family farms, of moon- 
shiners, a place of mountain legends and of old-time religion. Bible-belt and banjo country. Small-town and gentle 
country folk. In the blue shadows of the Smokies lies Sevier County, and surely, when the people there meet to 
talk and to exchange news and stories, they tell of a young country singer named Dolly Parton. 

Dolly was born in Sevier County, the fourth child of the dozen children born to Lee and Avie Lee Parton. 
Lee farmed the family land, but as his family grew, so did his financial needs. He turned to construction work in 
addition to his farming, and the rearing of the children was left to his wife. 

Lee and Avie Lee instilled in their children a strong faith in God, and nurtured in them sensitivity and values 
rare in modern America. Although the family moved several times, the Partons stayed within the Sevier County 
area. where most of Dolly's family lives today. It was this rural or “country” life which laid the foundation for 
Dolly's career. For if there are people who just sing country songs, and if there are country singers, Dolly is the 
latter — her music shines with truth and authenticity. 


Dolly’s Family - Standing, left to right: Randy, Dolly, Willodean, Denver, Floyd, Bobby, Freida and David. Sitting, left to right: Stella, 
ie Lee (Dolly's Mother), Rachel, Lee (Dolly's Father) and Cassie. 


On те “DOLLY” set. . . Dolly Parton and her close friends, Linda Ronstadt and Emmylou Harris. 


Dolly entertaining at the CMA dinner and show 1976. 


Dolly accepting the CMA Award 1976. 


Dolly and "winner friends" Johnny Wright husband of Kitty Wells, Kitty Wells, Willie Nelson, Dolly Parton, Buck Trent. 


Avie Lee Parton, Dolly's Mother 


Deene, David, Denver, Dolly in sister's arms. 


Mrs. Avie Lee Parton: “Тһе first song Dolly ever 
made she was seven years old . . . She came in one 
day and said, ‘Will you write it down for me? 
... Гуе still got it, but I won't let her have it. She has 
a copy of it, but I’ve got the one that was written 
down at the time she made that song." 


Mrs. Avie Lee Parton: “Dolly could carry a tune be- 
fore she could even say the words. When the radio 
would be on or I would sing . . . Dolly would carry 
the tune along with me. Before she was a year and a 
half old, Dolly could sing a little rhyme or a little 
song." 


Dolly: “I don't know if my style has any description, 
except that it's just me. It's my soul. And my feelings. 
I get a feeling from singing gospel songs that I 
never get from singing anything else. But that same 
soul and feeling and sincerity leaks over into every- 
thing I sing." 


Mrs. Parton: *Dolly writes what she feels and what 
she has experienced through life. If she hasn't 
experienced it herself, maybe she knows somebody 
who has experienced it, or perhaps she will create a 
story from pure fantasy . . . But when Dolly is writing, 
she is writing her life or something she has ex- 
perienced through life. Dolly releases in her writing 
her life, her whole soul." 

She may write about tender assurances for a 
loved опе in the song “Tomorrow Is Forever"; or 
wild alibis concocted to placate an accusing spouse in 
the novelty song “Run That By Me One More Time"; 
or the emotion of a sensitive little girl — herself — who 
cherishes a coat her mother pieced together from odd 
scraps of material. 


8 Years 
Original picture of Dolly in her coat of many colors. 


10 Years 


All ihe girls of Dolly's family at her Grandfather's church - Feb. 1972. The first picture of Dolly used for fans and posters when 
Left to right: Willodean, Dolly, Rachel, Avie Lee, Freida, Stella and Cassie. she started in radio and television at the age of 10. 


By the time she had reached the age of six, Dolly was singing in her grandfather's church. It may have been the 
spirit and foot-stomping freedom of the religious experiences so vital to rural life — the Sunday services, revivals, 
and prayer meetings — that helped develop Dolly's distinctive vocal style. Before long, Dolly was singing so well that 
at age ten she was performing on Knoxville Radio (WIVK) and television (The Cas Walker Shows). 
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SOPHOMORE - 17 SENIOR - 18 


Dolly in her Senior Prom gown. 
18 


When she was thirteen, Dolly was taken to 
Nashville by relatives in a borrowed car for an appear- 
ance on the Grand Ole Opry. When she arrived in 
Nashville, she was told that she was too young to 
appear on the big Saturday night broadcast. But she 
could, the managers told her, appear on the Friday 
night opry. 

Friday night Dolly sang one song. The audience 
responded with roaring applause, and demanded four 
encores. She sang another song, and the audience went 
wild. Thirteen-year-old Dolly had disrupted the show's 
time schedule, and she, the Opry management, and 
the enthusiastic audience caught a glimpse of a bright 
future. 
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Judy Ogle, one of Dolly's close friends since early childhood through high school, who is now Dolly's 
secretary: "I was in the band with Dolly. We both played drums. We were assigned to a kind of practice period in 
the band room before regular band practice. We were supposed to use the time to learn how to read music and all 
that, but we never did. Dolly always went to the piano and wrote songs during the practice period." 


Dolly in her band uniform. Dolly in her sophomore year with her home economics classmates. 
Second from right,kneeling, is Judy Ogle who is now Dolly's secretary. 


Dolly with her Daddy, Lee. Dolly on graduation night with sisters Willodean, Stella, Cassie, Grandfather 
Jake Owens, Mother, Freida, Rachel and brothers Randy and Floyd. 


Dolly at Key West. Dolly and her Dad - “Му favorite guy" 


Uncle-manager Bill Owens: ‘Dolly was singing around home all the time. She'd sing while she washed dishes; she'd 
sing when she put her younger brothers and sisters to bed. And she sang good! All of a sudden the thought came to 
me that I should take her to the Cas Walker broadcasts. And so we did. And ГЇЇ never forget that first time. This 
particular show was originating downstairs. When Dolly started to sing, announcers and other people from all over 
the building came in, announcers from upstairs and everywhere, just to hear this new kind of talent. She was an 
instant hit, and Cas hired Dolly on the spot." 


Dolly moved to Nashville with her uncle-manager 
Bill Owens and his family. It was hard at first for 
Dolly, and for Bill also, who had written songs with 
Dolly for years. 

Dolly: *... Bill was a real good guitar picker, in 
fact, he played lead guitar in the band of a lot of stars, 
like Carl and Pearl Butler. So he got to know some of 
the big artists. We were very close friends of Carl and 
Pearl Butler in Knoxville and we all worked on the 
Cas Walker Shows and many other shows." 

“We were signed up by Fred Foster as a writing 
team for Combine Music. And Bill worked real hard 
at the job of helping to get our songs recorded. In the 
meantime, Fred signed me to a recording contract for 
Monument Records, his record company. And I spent 
as much time as I could with Bill, writing songs. And 
we made a lot of our own demos; then he took them 
around to producers and artists." 


In 


МА 


Carl and Dolly met shortly after mov- 
ing to Nashville, where they were 
married May 30th, 1966. 


Carl is a native of Nashville, and he is a 
partner in a construction firm there. 


Dolly Parton works on a new song idea. The beautiful young RCA recording star is also one of Nashville's most talented songwriters. 


Dolly's first hit was an up-tempo Curly Putman song called “Dumb Blonde", for Monument Records. Next 
she recorded one of her own songs, “Something Fishy”, and Dolly Parton was on her way. Fan magazines sought 
her for feature stories, and Monument began giving her a full promotional build-up. And then came the phone call 
that forever altered Dolly's life — and that call was from a brilliant country-western singer by the name of Porter 
Wagoner. 


Porter: “Тһеге was a lot that sold me on Dolly, but I think the deciding factor was Dolly's personality — her 
warmth, her sincerity, her bein’ a real person. She's the kind of girl you can take anywhere under any conditions to 
meet anyone, and they'd like her... She has the type of personality I could sell to people on television and in 
person. .. To become a big name in the business, it’s not enough to be able to sing. You have to have all the other 
qualifications too, and that's why I chose Dolly. It's because Dolly is the way she is — genuine." 


Porter: “Dolly is a very sensitive person. She can feel hurt deeply and easily. Everything is personal to her. Dolly's 
the kind of person that if someone gives her a picture or a clipping or sends her something personal from them, she 
can't throw it away. Because she's this type of person, sensitive and loyal, she's successful with her music. She 
breathes her own life into a song, whether she's writing it or singing it. The song becomes Dolly Parton." 


From a leading underground newspaper, Nov. 30, 1970: “Іп years to come, Dolly, along with Merle Haggard, may 
well be one of this generation's most important writers . . . most (of her songs) say a lot and say it well." 
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Porter: “Dolly is like a scientist with her writing. She is one of the most creative people I have ever met — and I’ve 
met some great ones, from Hank Williams on. She has the ability to put herself into a situation and write about it. 
Now she hasn't personally experienced in any form many of thesituations she writes about, but yet she can imagine 
these experiences in such great detail that she can write songs about them, great songs. This capacity to understand 
or feel, I think, is something that God gives to very few people.” 


Porter: "There was a lot that sold me on Dolly, but I think the deciding factor was Dolly's personality — her 
warmth, her sincerity, her bein' a real person. She's the kind of girl you can take anywhere under any conditions to 
meet anyone, and they'd like her... She has the type of personality I could sell to people on television and in 
person. . . To become a big name in the business, it's not enough to be able to sing. You have to have all the other 
qualifications too, and that's why I chose Dolly. It's because Dolly is the way she is — genuine." 


Porter: “Dolly is a very sensitive person. She can feel hurt deeply and easily. Everything is personal to her. Dolly's 
the kind of person that if someone gives her a picture or a clipping or sends her something personal from them, she 
can't throw it away. Because she's this type of person, sensitive and loyal, she's successful with her music. She 
breathes her own life into a song, whether she's writing it or singing it. The song becomes Dolly Parton." 


From a leading underground newspaper, Nov. 30, 1970: “Іп years to come, Dolly, along with Merle Haggard, may 
well be one of this generation's most important writers . . . most (of her songs) say a lot and say it well.” 


Here Dolly is shown with the real live inspiration of “DADDY WAS AN OLD TIME PREACHER МАМ”, a real old time preacher for 
most of his life, Dolly's Grandfather. Here he is shown at the recording session of Dolly's sacred album “Golden Streets Of Glory". 
He wrote one of the songs, “Book Of Life" , also the liner notes. 


Dolly's grandfather, an old-time preacher, was an important influence in her career. Dolly sang in his church, 
and he was the inspiration for her song “Daddy Was An Old-Time Preacher Man". 


Dolly: “I always believed things would go well, and I dreamed that they would even before I was in high school. I 
always wanted to be a star. It was a dream I believed and hoped would happen. I know now, of course, that I’ve 
been very lucky. But then I never got discouraged or disheartened. I knew it would be there. I felt I could outstep 
anything that came my way. I really think that’s why I’ve been successful — because I have so much determination 
and believed so strongly that everything would turn out good." 
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DOLLY PARTON DAY IN SEVIERVILLE, TENNESSEE 


Cas Walker introduces Dolly Parton on the 1970 Dolly 
Parton Day. The show was recorded as a live album, 
"A REAL LIVE DOLLY”. Dolly worked with Cas on 
his show from the age of ten until 1964, when she 
moved to Nashville. n 


Dolly Parton performing in her hometown, Sevierville, 
where she established the Dolly Parton Scholarship 
Foundation in 1970. 


In 1971, while doing a show for the Dolly Parton Scholarship Foundation, Dolly was sur- 
prised by Bob Ferguson and Wally Cochron of RCA with a gold record for "Just Because 
I'm A Woman". The song was written and recorded by Dolly. 
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JOLENE 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 


Moderately Slow 


lene, Jo-lene, Jo 


lene, Јо - lene, — Please don't take him just be-cause you can. 
lud 2 
————— meme a 
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—. 
1. Your beau-ty is be-yondcom-pare, with flam-ing locks of au - burnhair, with 
2. You could have your choice of men but I could nev - er love a - gain. 


iv-'ry skinandeyes of em-'rald green. Your smile is like a breath of spring, your 
He's the оп - ly one for me, Јо - lene. — — I had to have this talk with you, my 


二 二 二 三 于 二 下 二 世人 
Heyg o o Еб 
© 


~ 


voice is soft like sum-mer rain, and I can-not com-pete with you, Jo-lene. 
hap - pi - ness de-pends on you and what-ev-eryoude-cide to do, Јо - lene. 


He talks а - bout you in his sleepandthere'snoth-ing I to keep from 


Please don't take my man, 


Jolene - 3 
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DADDY WAS AN OLD TIME PREACHER MAN 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 


Moderato 


* old time preach - 


God through - out the NC preached — so plan a child could un -der - 


Dad - dy was an old time preach - er 


- po —— L4 с 6-19-55 


Daddy Was An Old Time - 3-1 
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told the of the need to pray, He 
viv - als and camp meet - ings went for MK. 1 Folks 


3. Dad - dy God but asked no pay, For 
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talked а - bout God's wrath and judge - ment day. He 
came from all 8 - round to hear him ШЕШ Ше. ——— — о 54 Dad -dy 
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hell so hot that you could Тег! the heat. . 
aisles меге al - ways filled at al - tar calls. | Yes, 
'cause the Lord was on Dad - dy's side. 
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Daddy Was An Old Time - 3 - 3 
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COAT OF MANY COLORS 


Words and Music by 


DOLLY PARTON 
Moderate 


through the years мап - d'ring once a- gain 


sea- sons 


rags that some - one 


Coat Of Many Colors - 4 - 1 
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There were 


НА — ы и 


рт Ligh, 


col- ors 
sto - ry from the Bi ble 
my britch- es 
der - stand it 


piece 

she 

holes in both 
felt I 


the fall. the  rags 
she said this coat 
to school : j the oth 
ry stitch them all 


у Не РМ санаа 
Coat Of Many Colors - 4 - 2 
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geth- er sew -ing ev - ту piece with love; 1. She made my 
bring you good. | luck and hap - pi - ness; 1. and 1 just 
laugh - ing and a mak - ing fun of me in my 

sto - ry ma - ma told me while she sewed _____ and how my 


coat of man-y col - ors that I was so proud оғ. 
could - n't wait to wear it and ma-ma blessed it with a kiss. 
coat of man - у col- ors my ma - ma made for me. 
coat of col- ors was worth more than all their clothes. 


coat of  man- y col - ors 
But they did- n't un- der stand it 


made for ly from 
make them i 


Coat Of Many Colors - 4 - 3 


wore it so proud - REL S though we 
if they choose to c ———— — аң know we 


could i coat of  man-y 
could i coat of  man-y 


ma- ma made for me. 


Coat Of Many Colors - 4 - 4 
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IS FOREVER LONGER THAN ALWAYS 


Words and Music by 
PORTER WAGONER and 
FRANK DYCUS 


Moderate 


(Girl: Your trem - 


(Boy: Your soft warm 


You said you'd 


Is Forever Longer Than Always -3 - 1 
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love would last 


You're gone from me. . 


Is Forever Longer Than Always - 3-2 
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Is Forever Longer Than Always - 3 - 3 
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THE SEEKER 
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which there flows a 
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After 3rd time to Coda 
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After 2nd time D 
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The Seeker -2 
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use - less. 


ves - sel 


be 


wants to 


los - er 


fell — by the 


seed— that 


bad 


EN 


lead me, 


Reach out 


day. 


your care eac 


(fade out) 


The Secker - 3 
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ALL I CAN DO 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 


Chorus 


to keep from fall - in' in love 


D.S.last time 
and repeat to 
fade 


= 


ин“ — 
all I can do to keep from [let -tin' it show. ___ Yeahit's all. 
tell - іп you so.— — 


All Сап Do-3-1 
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have a good time; but I get these strange — 


All Сап Do - 3-2 
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== fun-ny  feel- ings а- round you. When you're по! with — 


2. Ihad intended to wait for a long time. 
I thought that love would just mess up my plans, 
‘Cause I had big plans for a bright shining future. 
Could this be my future that's holding my hand. And. 


3. Ineed to tell you how I feel about you, 
But I'm so afraid that you don't feel the same. 
But if I don't tell you how I feel about you, 
I just might lose you, can I take that chance. 
Апа... (Repeat Chorus) Yeah ... (Repeat Chorus) 


All I Can Do - 3 - 3 


. . (Repeat Chorus) 
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WE USED TO 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 


(cr Basy (i bis 
(C Bass) Bb 


We used to walk through fields of green; we used to sit by clear blue streams. 
used to do such sil-ly things; weusedto make love in the rain. 


Weusedto be во hap-py, meand you; 2. We Then you. went а - 
We used to, yes, we used to. 


We Used To - 1 
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leav- in^ me. .. with the mem-'ries we made, 


ries... of those sweet. . yes - ter- days spent_with you, spent with уоџ,— 


e - уеп though_you're— gone, _____________- I still think so of - {еп of 


and the things thatwe no 


We Used To - 2 


47 


F 
T. D.S. to extra lyrics 
[ + оаа us Не 


ааа 


© (С Bass) (B Bass) Repeat to fade 
Dm АТ (C Bass) Dm Bb Ет? АЛ 


3. We used to be so much in love; 4. We used to laugh and plan and dream. 
We used to kiss and hold and touch. We used to own the world, it seemed; 
We used to find so many things to do. We used to, yes, we used to. 

(Chorus) (Chorus) 


We Use То - 3 


MOST OF ALL, WHY — 


DOLLY PARTON 
Moderate 


once were love light 
Most of all, we 


has now —— gone out 
like the with - er-ing leaves 


Most Of All Why - 3 - 1 
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Most Of All Why - 3 - 2 


er's hearts? 
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how did love 


«B Bass) (Cf Bass) 


When, where and 


Le --а 


Most Of All Why - 3-3 
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Dolly gets caught writing a song. 


DADDY WAS AN OLD TIME PREACHER MAN 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 

Daddy was an old time preacher man; 

He preached the word of God throughout the land; 
He preached so plain a child could understand. 
Yes, Daddy was an old time preacher man. 

He told the people of the need to pray, 

He talked about God's wrath and judgement day. 
He preached about the great eternity, 

He preached hell so hot that you could feel the heat. 
Yes, Daddy was an old time preacher man. 

Aunt Leanona would get up to testify 

And we'd sing “In The Sweet By And Ву.” 

Then we'd sing “I’m On My Way To Canaan Land." 
Yes, Daddy was an old time preacher man. 

Revivals and camp meetings went for weeks, 

Folks came from all around to hear him preach. 
Daddy said if one is saved it's worth it all, 

But the aisles were always filled at altar calls. 
Daddy was an old time preacher man; 

He preached the word of God throughout the land; 
He preached so plain a child could understand. 

Yes, Daddy was an old time preacher man. 

Daddy worked for God but asked no pay, 

For he believed that God provides a way. 

We never had a lot but we got by. 

Guess it's 'cause the Lord was on Daddy's side. 
Daddy was an old time preacher man; 

He preached the word of God throughout the land; 
He preached so plain a child could understand. 


Yes, Daddy was an old time preacher man. 
ALL I CAN DO 


Words and music by Dolly Parton Copyright 91969 by Owepar Publishing Co., Nashville, Tennessee 37203 
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Well it’s all I can do to keep from [o in love with you, 
Аш сап do to keep from lettin’ it show. 

eah it's all I can do to keen [rom fallin’ in love with you, 

Il I can do to keep from tellin’ you 50 

wasn’t lookin’ for love when I found you, 
Just someone to be with and ave a good time; 
But I get these strange funny feelings around you, 
When you're not with me, you're Still on my mind. 
And it's alf I can do to keep,from fi llin? in love with you, 
АЫ сап do to keep from lettin' it show. 
Yeah it's all I can do to keep, from fallin' in love with you, 
All I can do to keep from tellin’ vor) 

need to tell you how I P about you, 
But I’m afraid that you don’t feel the same. 
But if I don't tell you ho I feel about, you, 
I just might lose you, can I take that chance. 
And it's alFI can do to keep rpm fallin' in love with you, 
AILI can do to keep from lettin’ it show. 
Yeah it's all I can do to i om fallin’ in love with you, 
All I can do to keep from tellin’ you 50. 
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COAT OF MANY COLORS 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 
Back through the years I go wand'ring once again 
Back to the seasons of my youth. 

I recall a box of rags that someone gave us and 
How my mama put the rags to use. 

There were rags of many colors 

But ev'ry piece was small and 

I didn't have a coat and it was "way down in the fall. 

Mama sewed the rags together, sewing ev'ry piece with love; 

She made my coat of many colors that I was so proud of. 

As she sewed she told a story from the Bible she had read, 

About a coat of many colors Joseph wore and then she said 

Perhaps this coat will bring you good luck and happiness 

And I just couldn't wait to wear it and mama blessed it with a kiss. 

My coat of many colors that my mama made for me 

Made only from rags, but I wore it so proudly 

Although we had no money I was rich as I could be in my coat 

My coat of many colors my mama made for me. 

So with patches on my britches and holes in both my shoes 

In my coat of many colors I hurried off to school 

Just to find the others laughing and a making fun of me 

In my coat of many colors my mama made for me. 

And oh, I couldn't understand it for I felt I was rich 

And I told 'em of the love my mama sewed in ev’ry stitch 

And I told them all the story mama told me while she sewed 

And how my coat of many colors was worth more than all their clothes. 
But they didn't understand it and I tried to make them see 

That one is only poor only if they choose to be 

Now I know we had no money but I was rich as I could be 

In my coat of many colors my mama made for me 

She made for me. 
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IS FOREVER LONGER THAN ALWAYS 
Words and music by Porter Wagoner and Frank Dycus 


Your trembling hands held me near. 

Your soft warm lips whispered in my ear. 

You said you'd always love те and  * 

We'd always be together. 

And you promised me your love would last forever. 

Is forever longer than always? 

You're gone from me now and you have been for days, 

And in my mind I can't find the reason why you didn't stay, 
Unless forever is longer than always. 

Is forever longer than always? 

You're gone from me now and you have been for days, 

And in my mind I can't find the reason why you didn't stay, 
Unless forever is longer than always. 

Is forever longer than always? 
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MOST OF ALL, WHY 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 


We once were so close, now the love light 
That glowed has now gone out of our eyes. 


WE USED TO 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 


We used to walk through fields of green; 

We used to sit by clear blue streams. 

We used to be so happy,me and you; 

We used to do such silly things; 

We used to make love in the rain. 

We used to, yes, we used to. 

Then you went away, leavin’ me with the mem’ries we made, 
Memories of those sweet yesterdays spent with you, 

Spent with you, and even though you're gone, 

I still think so often of you, and the things that we no longer do, 
Like we used to, oh, we used to. 

We used to be so much in love; 

We used to kiss and hold and touch. 

We used to find so many things to do. 

Then you went away, leavin’ me with the mem’ries we made, 
Memories of those sweet yesterdays spent with you, 

Spent with you, and even though you're gone, 

I still think so often of you, and the things that we no longer do, 
Like we used to, oh, we used to. 

We used to laugh and plan and dream. 

We used to own the world, it seemed; 

We used to, yes, we used to. 

Then you went away, leavin' me with the mem'ries we made, 
Memories of those sweet yesterdays spent with you, 

Spent with you, and even though you're gone, 

I still think so often of you, and the things that we no longer do, 
Like we used to, oh, we used to. 
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And the good life we had for some reason, went bad. 


And the love that once lived here has died. 
How did we get here, where did it start? 
When did we walk out of each other's hearts? 
Where did we lose it, how did love die? 
When, where and how, but most of all why? 
Most of all, why did we let love die 

Like the withering leaves in the fall? 

And why did we wait 'till it was too late to realize 
How much we lost. 

How did we get here, where did it start? 
When did we walk out of each other's hearts? 
Where did we lose it, how did love die? 
When, where and how, but most of all why? 
When, where and how, but most of all why? 


£^ 
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JOSHUA 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 


Well, a good ways down the railroad track 

There was this little old rundown shack 

And in it lived a man Га never seen. 

Folks said he was a mean an' a vicious man 

An' you better not set foot on his land, 

But I didn't think nobody could be that mean. 

So I took me out walkin’ down the railroad track. 
l's a-gonna go down to that little old shack 

Ar’ just find out if all them things Га heard was true. 
Was a big black dog a-layin’ out in the yard 

An’ it growled at me an’ I swallowed hard 

And I heard somebody say, “Well, who are you?" 
Oh, and there he stood in the door of that shack 
An' his beard "n' his hair was long and black 

An’ he was the biggest man Га ever seen. 

When he spoke his voice was low and deep, 

But he just didn't frighten me, 

"Cause somehow I just knew he wasn't mean. 

He said “What you doin’ snoopin’ "round my place?” 
Then I saw a smile come across his face. 

So I smiled back an’ I told him who I was. 

He said, “Come on in an’ pull you up a chair. 

You might as well since you're already here." 

Ап’ he said, “You can call me Joshua. 

Joshua, Joshua, what you doin’ livin’ here all alone? 
Joshua, Joshua, ain't you got nobody to call your own? 
We talked till the sun was clean out o' sight 

An' we's still talkin when it come daylight, 

"Cause there was just so much we had to say. 

Now Га spent my life in ап orphan's home 

An' just like him I was all alone, 

So I said “Yea, when he asked if I'd stay. 

Well, we grew closer as time went on 

An' that little old shack, it was a happy home 

An' we just couldn't help but fall in love 

Ап’ that big black dog an’ that little old shack 
A-sittin’ down by the railroad track, 

It’s plenty good enough for me and Joshua. 


Joshua, Joshua, why you’re just waht I been a-lookin’ for! 


Joshua, Joshua, we ain’t gonna be lonesome anymore. 
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JOLENE 
Words and music by Dolly parton, 

Ж) yy) 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, p 
Pm begging о! of you, please don' t take my man. 
Jolene, Jolene, Јојепе, Jolene, > 


Please don’ t take him just because you can. 
Your beduty i is beyond compare, 

With flaming locks of Auburn hair, Zn 
With iv'ry skin and eyes. of em'rald green. 
Your smile is like a breath, of spring 

Your voice is soft like simmer rain, 

And I cannot compete with you? Jolene. 
He talks about you in his sleep and 

There’s по їп I сап 46 to keep, from cryin’ 
When he calls your name, Јојепе. Р 

And I can, eas "ly understand how you could 
Eas’ly take my man but you, don’t know 


Zn 


Me he means to me, Joleng, ~ 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, ` Dn 
I'm begging of you, please don't t take my man. 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, 25 
Ple ase don’t take him just because you can. 
You “could have your. choice of men 

But I could never love again. 77 
Не s the only опе бог me, Jolene 

I had to have this talk with you, 

My happiness depends on you and : 
Whatever you decide to do, Jolene. 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolerie, 


17 


Im bégging of you, please dgn't take my man. 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, 2m 


Please don’t take him just because you can 
Jolene, Jolene. Please don’t take my man, 
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene. 

My happiness depends on you, Jolene. 
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THE SEEKER 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 
I am a seeker, a poor sinful creature. 
There is no Weaker than 18 
C Tam a seeker and you are a teacher. 
You аге a reacher, so reaclr down. 
Réách out and lead me and guide me 
And Кер те ihe shelter of your care each day, 
*Cause І ат; а seeker and you arg a keeper; „ 
Youarea léader, won't you shaw me the way? 一 
You are a mountain from which there flows a fountain, 
So let's water wash my sins away, 
"Cause Ј am a seeker and you area keeper: 
You аге a leader, won't you teach me the way? 
1 lam a vessel that's empty and useless. 
1 am a bad seed that fell by,the way. 
I am a loser that wants to be a winner, and 
You are my last hope don’t (ба те амау. 
1 am a seeker and you are a teacher. 
You are a rédeher, so reac down. 
Reach out and lead me and guide me and 
Keep me in í the shelter of your care each day, 
"Cause J am a seeker and you arg keeper; 
You are a leader, won't you show me the way? 
уби are a mountain from which there flows a fountain, 
So let's water wash my sins away, 
"Cause J am a seeker and you are a keeper; 
You аге a leader, won’t you teach me the way? 
Reach out and lead me, and guide me and 
Keep me inthe shelter of your care each day. 
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SAY FOREVER YOU'LL BE MINE m è 
— Words and music by Dolly Darton A va AU 


Say forever you'll be mine. E 

7 C 6- Forever is the love that is filled with understanding. 
Forever is the love that is true and undemanding. 
Forever is the love that can stand the test of time. 
Forever І am yours. Say forever you "ll be mine. 
Trouble с1ёйд& тау ШЕ our skies. 
It might even rain awhi E 7 2- 
But the rain will go awáy. There's always a brighter day. 
Darling, I won't promise you that 
We'll be happy all the ti time, 
But forever I am yours. - 
Say forever you'll be mine. Forever І am yours. 
Say forever you'll be тіге. 

„ Say forever you'll be mine. Forever I am yours. 

0а. Darling, I won't promise you that 
We'll be tappy all th ime, 
But forever I am yours 40. же- 
Say forever you'll be mine. 
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MY TENNESSEE MOUNTAIN HOME 
Words and music by Dolly Parton 


Sitting on the front porch on a summer afternoon, 


In a straight-back chair on two legs leaned against the wall. 


Watch the kids a-playing with June bugs on a string. 


And chase the glowing fireflies when evening's shadows fall. 


In my Tennessee Mountain home, 

Life is as peaceful as a baby's sigh. 

In my Tennessee Mountain home, 

Crickets sing in the field nearby. 

Honeysuckle vines cling to the fence along the lane, 


And their fragrance makes the summer wind so sweet, 


And on a distant hilltop, an eagle spreads its wings, 
And a song bird on a fence post sings a melody. 

In my Tennessee Mountain home, 

Life is as peaceful as a baby's sigh. 

In my Tennessee Mountain home, 

Crickets sing in the field nearby. 


Walking home from church on Sunday with the one you love, 


Just laughing, talking, making future plans, 


And when the folks ain't looking, you might steal a kiss or two, 


Sitting in the porch swing holding hands. 
In my Tennessee Mountain home, 

Life is as peaceful as a baby's sigh. 

In my Tennessee Mountain home, 
Crickets sing in the field nearby. 


Copyright ©1972 by Owepar Publishing Co., Nashville, Tennessee 37203 


Used by permission 


PLEASE DON'T STOP LOVING ME 

Words and music by Dolly Parton and Porter Wagoner 
(Both) Please, please don't stop loving me, 

For I couldn't live with you gone. 

Please, please don't stop loving me, 

For I couldn't make it alone. 

(Boy) You bring me the sunshine when none is in sight, 
And when I’m in darkness, you bring me the light. 
You opened my eyes when I couldn't see, 

So please, oh, please don't stop loving me. 

(Girl) You're my inspiration, my purpose in life, 
When things go all wrong, you make them all right. 
I would be useless if you ever leave; 

So please, oh, please don't stop loving me. 

(Both) Please, please don't stop loving me, 

For I couldn't live with you gone. 

Please, please don't stop loving me, 

For I couldn't make it alone. 

Please, please don't stop loving me. 
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LOVE IS LIKE A BUTTERFLY 

Words and music by Dolly Parton | МЕ е 一 

Love is like a butterfly, as soft and gentle ds; i sigh. - 

The multicolored moods of love are like its Satin wings. | 

Ut makes your heart feel strange inside, e (ча 2 
t gutters like soft wings in flight. zy - ; 

ro is like a bütterfly, a г апа gentle m d 

I fe when you’ re with me % = 

It h ppens when you kiss me that rare and gentle feeling 

That I feel inside. Z “з ж 

Lond wm is soft, and gentle 2, your kiss is warm and ténder; 

Whenéver I am with you I think of butterflies. 


“Love is like a butterfly, as soft and gentle as a sigh. 
gs. | Р 


The multicolored moods of love are like its satin win HES 
Love makes your heart feel strange inside, / | 
It flutters like soft wings in flight. F | 
Love is like a butterfly, a rare and gentle thing. 
f£ laughter brings me sunshine, ғ i 
уту day is springtime and Tam only happy 
When ygu are by my side. 
How precious i is this уе we share 
Ow.ye Ty preciouş sweet and rare, > 
тоб her we belong like daffodils and butterflies. 
Love is like a butterfly, as soft and gentle as a sigh. қ 
The multicolored moods of love аге like its satin wings. zT. 
Love makes your heart feel strange inside, ‹ AK ICE FCC 5 


It flutters like soft wings in flight. "ani 
L ve is like a butterfly, a rare and gentle thing. 


Love i is like a butterfly, a rite and géntle a 
Love is like a butterfly. 
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I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU 


Words p ние by Dolly әш " ғ. == 
If T. should stay: I would day ей your мау... 4. E 


So ГЇЇ 1,80. but L 1 know Pil Lthink of’ vou each step of the way. 
Апі will always love you; I will, always, love you. 7 >> 
Bitter sweet Jhemories, that's : s all Та ат taking with me ^7 
Goodbye, please don’t cry, EER 

We poth know that Гт not that you пе need. _ - roa OA 
Buts T will always love you; 1 will always love you.” s 
1 hope life treats you kind, 

And I hope you have all that you ever dreamed of. 

And I wish you joy and happiness, 

But above all of this, 1 wish you lo; love. c 

And I will always love you, Ий ill always love you, 

dy will alwyas love you. And’ ЈЕ ‘will always love you, 

Т, will always love you, Twill al always love you. 
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HEY, LUCKY LADY РАҒАРҒУУЖУ/З 

Words and music by Dolly Parton A VAE ЖЕ, 

Hey, hey lucky lady, lucky lady, 2; 5 РА af 
I was once the lucky lady. H AIU «== 


I was happy with my baby, 

I was such a lucky lady. 

Hey, lucky lady, lucky lady, 

You are now the lucky lady. 

Are you happy with my baby? 

You know you're a lucky lady, you lucky lady. 

Lucky lady, that's what I was; 

I was lucky to have his love. 

All a woman could wish for, he was that and so much more. 
He was mine and how I loved him before your hands 

Ever touched him; 

Long before your tempting eyes lured my baby from my life. 
Jey, hey, lucky lady, lucky lady, 

You are now the lucky lady. 

Are you happy with my baby, you know you're a lucky lady. 
Lucky lady, lucky lady, I was once the lucky lady. 

I was happy with my baby, you know you're a lucky lady, 
You lucky lady. 

Is it love or is it pleasure, 

Do you know you've found a treasure; 

Are you only having fun, 

Do you know the prize you've won? 

If you don't want something lasting, 

If it's just the time you're passing, lucky lady, 

Give him up 'cause I do love him very much. 

Hey, hey lucky lady, lucky lady, 

I was once the lucky lady. 

I was happy with my baby, 

I was such a lucky lady. 

Hey, lucky lady, lucky lady, 

You are now the lucky lady. 

Are you happy with my baby? 

You know you're a lucky lady, you lucky lady. 

Hey, hey, lucky lady, lucky lady, 

You are now the lucky lady. 

Are you happy with my baby, you know you're a lucky lady. 
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HERE YOU COME AGAIN 
Words by Cynthia Weil 
Music by Barry Mann 


Here you come again, 
Just when I’ve begun to get myself together, 
You waltz right in the door, just like you've done before 
And wrap my heart ‘round your little finger. 
Here you come again, 
Just when I’m about to make it work without you, 
You look into my eyes and lie those pretty lies 
And pretty soon I’m wonderin’ how I came to doubt you. 
All you gotta do is smile that smile 
And there go all my defenses. 
Just leave it up to you and in a little while 
You're messin’ up my mind and fillin’ up my senses. 
Here you come again 
Lookin’ better than a body has a right to; 
And shakin’ me up so that all I really know is 
Here you come again 
And here I go. 
All you gotta do is smile that smile 
And there go all my defenses. 
Just leave it up to you and in a little while 
You're messin’ up my mind and fillin’? up my senses. 
Here you come again 
boe better i à body has a right to; — есі А 
i Words and Music by Dolly Parton 
And shakin' me up so that all I really know is = 
Here you come again 
And here I go, here I go. 


Mama never seemed to miss the finer hings in life. 
If she did she never did say so to daddy. 
Sle never wanted to be more than mother and a wife. 
hu i, Sl lg Gems—EMI Music Inc. If she did she never did say so to ау. 
АП administrative rights for the entire world controlled by The only thing that seemed 19 be important in her life 
iene шыноо Galt 20028 Was to make our house a home and make us happy. 
Mamma never wanted апу more than what she had. 
If she did she never did say so to daddy. 
He off€n left her all alone but she didp't mind the stayin’ home 
If she did she never did say so to daddy. 
And she never missed the flowers and the cards he never sent her. 
If she did she never did say so to daddy. 
Being took for granted was a thing that she accepted, 
And she didn’t need those things to make her happy. 
And she didn’t seem 9 notice that he didn’t kiss and hold her. 
If she did she never did say so to daddy. 
One morning we awoke just to find a not 
That mama caref'ly wrote and left to daddy. 
And as he began to read it, our ears A not believe it, 
Words that she had written there to лу. 
She said the kids are old enough, they don't need me very much, 
And I’ve gone in search of love I need so badly. 
I have needed you so long but I just can't keep holding on. 
She never meant to come back home 
If she ќа, she never did say so to daddy. 
Goodbye to daddy. 
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MY TENNESSEE MOUNTAIN HOME 


Words and Music by 
Moderate DOLLY PARTON 
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front porch 


straight- back chair a - gainst the 
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My Tennessee Mountain Ноте -1 
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fire - flies when eve - ning's shad ows 


My Tennessee Mountain Home - 2 
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2. Honeysuckle vines cling to the fence along the lane, 
And their fragrance makes the summer wind so sweet, 
And on a distant hilltop, an eagle spreads its wings, 
And a song bird on a fence post sings a melody. 

( Repeat Chorus) 


My Tennessee Mountain Home- 3 


3. Walking home from church on Sunday with fhe one you love, 
Just laughing, talking, making future plans, 
And when the folks ain't looking, you might steal a kissor two, 
Sitting in the porch swing holding hands. 
( Repeat Chorus) 
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HEY, LUCK Y LADY 


Words and Music by 


DOLLY P. 
Moderately Fast ARTON 


CT F 


— 
ro e 8—01 


Hey, Lucky Lady -4 - 1 е 
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luck - y la - dy, you are now the luck - y la - dy. 


Hey, Lucky Lady - 4 - 2 


love. 


his 


to have 


luck - y 


could wish 


wo-man 


so much more. 


Hey, Lucky Lady - 4 - 3 
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be - fore your hands ev- er touched him; 


Ст ст . Repeat Chorus 
1; БЕН 2. И and Fade 
П у 
г жт \ ex 


2nd Chorus: Hey, hey, lucky lady, lucky lady, you are now the lucky lady. 
Are you happy with my baby, you know you're a lucky lady. 
Lucky lady, lucky lady, I was once the lucky lady. 
I was happy with my baby, you know you're a lucky lady, you lucky lady. 


2. Is it love or is it pleasure, do you know you've found a treasure; 
Are you only having fun, do you know the prize you've won? 
If you don't want something lasting, if it's just the time you're passing, 
Lucky lady, give him up 'cause I do love him very much. (Repeat Ist Chorus) 


(Tag.): Hey, hey, lucky lady, lucky lady, you are now the lucky lady. 
Are you happy with my baby, you know you're a lucky lady. 


Hey, Lucky Lady -4- 4 
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LOVE IS LIKE A BUTTERFLY 


Words and Music by 


DOLLY PARTON 


Moderately Bright 


wings in flight. 


soft 


like 
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strange 


makes your heart feel 


Love is Like a Butterfly -1 
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СЕНЕН КЕНЕН Е-Е ШЕ 


Love is like rare andgen- tle thing. 


when you're with me 
laugh - ter brings me sun - shine, 


hap - pens when you kiss me that rare and gen- tle 
ev - 'ry day is spring-time on ely: 


Your touch is 
How рге - cious is 


Love is Like a Butterfly -2 


and when - ev- er I am 
pre - cious sweet and rare to-geth-er we be- 


2nd time D. C. 
al Coda 


I think of but - ter 
daf- fo- dils and but - ter 


Love is Like a Butterfly -3 


PLEASE DON'T STOP LOVING ME 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON and 


ё PORTER WAGONER 
Moderate © Ст E 


SS 
please... don't stop.. lov - ing 


don't stop lov - ing 


Please Don't Stop Loving Ме-1 
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pur - pose 


my 


(Girl) You're-my 
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bring me 
make them 


eyes 


ev - er leave; 


use - less 


Please Don't Stop Loving Me -2 
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Coda қ Р 
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Please Don't Stop Loving Me -3 № 
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I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 


that's all am tak - ing 
-- ay 57%. ћ ~ ~ 
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of you eachstep of the 
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Bit - ter 
ZA 


RECITE: I hope life treats you kind, and I hope you have all that you ever dreamed of, 
And I wish you joy and happiness, but above all of this, I wish you love. 


SING: And I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU, I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU, I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU. 
And I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU, I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU, I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU. 


1 Will Always Love You -2 
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JOSHUA 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 
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hair 
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him 
we 


he was 


black 
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- ter not on his land, But 
growled at swallowed hard And I 
he just frighten me, "Cause отећо 
might as since you're already here." An' he said, 
just like J all So I said, 
sit -tin' down the ral - track, It's plen - ty good 


bod - y could be that 
‘Well, who are 
knew he wasn't 
call me Joshua. 
he asked if I'd 
me and Josh- u 
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Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 
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the 
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For- ev-er 


mine. 


Say for- ev- er you'll be 
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For- ev- er 


time. 


of 


test 


that can stand the 


ül 


for- ev-er you 


Say 


skies. 


our 


Trou- ble clouds may fill 
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al-ways a bright- er day. 


There's 
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(Spoken:) Say Forever you'll be mine. 
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for- ev- er you'll 


Say 


(Spoken:) Forever I am yours. 
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TO DADDY 


Words and Music by 
DOLLY PARTON 
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Ma-ma nev-er seemed to missthe fin - er things in life. If she did she nev- er 
of-ten left her all a-lone but  shedid-n'tmindthe stay-in'homeIfshe did she nev - er 
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on- ly thing that seemedto be im-  por-tant in her 
Be- ing took for granted was a thing that she ac - 


life was to make our house a home and make us 
cep-ted, andshe did- n't need those things to make. . her 


Ма -ma nev-er  want-edan-y morethan whatshe had,_ If she 
And she did-n't seem to no- ticethat he did - n't kiss and hold her... If she 


she nev- er did say so 
she nev- er did say so 
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writ- ten there 


words that she had 


ears could not be - lieve it, 
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they don't need me 
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old 


said the kids are 
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ver- y much, апа I've gone in search of love I need so. 


have need-ed you so long. .but I just can't keep  hold-ing on. 


She nev- er meant to come back home. ЇЇ she did, she nev - er did say “во 
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Words by CYNTHIA WEIL 
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Here you come a - "m just when Гуе ___ be-gun to get my- 
Here you come a- gain, just when I'm. a-bout to make it 
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self to- geth-er, you  waltzrightin the door, just — likeyou've done be-fore 
work with-out you, you look in-to my eyes and lie those pret-ty lies. 
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wrap. my heart. 'roundyour lit-tle fin- ger. pret-ty soon. . 
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there go all. my. de - fensJes. 
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and  fill- in' up— my sens-es. 
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mess-in'up. my тіпа — and  fill-in' up— my sens-es. Here you come a- gain, . 
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